34	VI. Frame-story: Sixth Section — SR
Thus he reflected; and one time, taking advantage of a good oppor-
tunity, he said to the king: " O king, I have something to say to you/'
The king said: " What is it ? Speak on." The minister said: " It
is most unseemly that Bhanumati is thus allowed to sit right beside
you in the midst of the assembly. The writers of the lawbooks say
that a king's wife should be kept within doors. Moreover, all manner
of people come together and behold her here." The king replied:
" I know all that, but what can I do ? I am deeply in love with her;
I cannot be without her even for a minute." The minister said:
"Then do this way." Said the king: "How ? Tell me." He re-
plied: " Call a painter, and have him depict the form of Bhanumati
upon a canvas, and fix it on the wall opposite you; then you may look
upon her very image." This advice took root in the king's mind. So
the king called a painter and said: "Painter, you are to depict the
form of Bhanumati in a picture." The painter said: " Sire, if I may
see her form before my eyes, I will then portray it, limb for limb."
Hearing this he had Bhanumati deckt out in splendor and showed her
to the painter. When he beheld her and perceived that she was a
padmini [' lotus-woman/ perfect woman; see page 85, line 4], he
painted her portrait with the characteristic marks of the padminL
Now the marks of the padmini are these:
 6.	She is delicate as a lotus-bud, with the perfume of a full-blown
blue-lotus;  in her body, rich in the delights of love, is a divine
fragrance; her eyes are like the eyes of a frightened gazelle, and
crimson at the edges;   her faultless pair of breasts surpass the
beauty of bilva fruits.
 7.	(She is a padmini,) whosoever has a nose like a sesame blossom
[for this comparison, cf. Boehtlingk's Indische Spriiche, No. 2559];
who constantly and devotedly pays honor to the brahmans, her
elders, and the gods; who has the loveliness of a water-lily petal
and the brilliancy of a campeya flower;  whose form, like the
sheath of a full-blown lotus, is as a parasol to save from the heat
of desire.
 8.	She is a padmini, who moves gently and gracefully, like a
slender royal swan; whose waist is charming with the three folds
(above the navel — a mark of beauty);   whose voice is like a
swan's;   who is beautifully arrayed;   who eats daintily, grace-
fully, and cleanly;  who is jealous, and very bashful;  a charmer
clad in garments like brilliant flowers.

